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THE G. How are my two other sons, the Marquis and

the Commander?
M. B. God be thanked., Madam, they are in perfect

health.

THE C. Where is the Count?
M. B. In that beautiful room of yours, Madam, that

has an alcove in it.

THE C. What4s he doing, Monsieur Bobinet ?
M. B. He is composing a theme, Madam, upon which

I have just set him to work, on one of Cicero's

epistles.

THE C. Let him come here, Monsieur Bobinet,
M. B. It shall be, Madam, as you command.

THE V. This Monsieur Bobinet, Madam, seems very
wise, and I should think he has genius.

SCENE  VII

THE COUNTESS, THE VISCOUNT, JULIE, THE COUNT, MON-
SIEUR BOBINET, MONSIEUR TIBAUDIER, ANDREE,
CRIQUET

M, B. Come, Monsieur le Comte, show that you
profit by the good lessons given you. A bow to all
this worthy assembly.

THE C. Count, salute Madam. Bow to Monsieur le
Vicomte. Salute Monsieur le Conseiller.

M. T. I am charmed, Madam, that you should concede
me the favour of embracing your son. Monsieur le
Comte. One cannot love the trunk without also
loving the branches.

THE C. Good gracious! Monsieur Tibaudier, what a
comparison to make 1

JUL. Indeed, Madam, Monsieur le Comte has charm-
ing manners.

THE V. The young gentleman knows how to bear
himself in society.